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AriftGmenes> dayned to defende
His dames of prize, whom he in warres had wont
And rather chofe, to die in their defence,
Then filthy men, mould foyle their chailitie.
This was a wight, wel worthy fame and prayfe.

0 Captayns come, and Souldiours come apace,
Behold my glaffe, and you mail fee therm,
Proud Crajus bagges, confumde by couetife,
Great Alexander, drounde in drunkenneffe,
Ccefar and Pompey, fplit with priuy grudge,
Brennus beguild, with lightneffe of behefe,
Ctedmmes, by ryot not regarded,
VefpafiaH) difdayned for deceit,
Demetrius, light fet by for his lull,
Whereby at lafl, he dyed in pnfon pent

Hereto percafe, fome one man will alledge,
That Princes pence, are purfed vp fo clofe,
And faires do fall fo feldome in a yeare,
That when they come, prouifion muft be made
To fende the frofl, in harder! winter nights,

Indeede I finde, within this glaffe of mine,      vn^ratctu

lujlmian^ that proude vngrateful prince,         Proces.

Which made to begge, bold Behfanus

His trustie man, which had fo floutly fought

In his defence, with evry enimy.

And Scypio, condemnes the Romaine rule,

Which fuflfred him (that had fo truely ferued)

To leade pore life at his (Lynternuni) ferme,

Which did deferue, such worthy recompence.

Yea here withal, moll Souldiours of our time,

Beleeue for truth, that proude luflinian

Did neuer die, without good ftore of heyies.

And Romanes race, cannot be rooted out,

Such yffewe fprings, of fuch vnplefant budds,

But lhal I fay? this leilon learne of me,